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motive stops atTa siding to take in water,
an operation which requires about ten
minutes. The view becomes more and
more interesting with increasing height,
and the fresh mountain temperature is
felt. Here and there, the footpath from
Vitlnau makes a slant towards the rail-
way ; and tourists are seen going up or
down at what seems a slow space. The
sight then reminds one of Hawthorne's
celestial railway, and the pilgrim who
went plodding up in the
way. The trees become fewer and few
er, and presently the carriage stops at
Kalbad, a hotel and boarding house ap-
parently commodious enough already to
entertain hundreds of guests, and which

being built still larger. Invalids may
nniv ninnnt 1a Kll.n.l .! 4..,-- I" w i.m utn-- i y iluuuu liiusuc. i
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pect of sunset far better worth looking
than all the shivery sunsets seen from

the summit.

THE SCARCITY OF OAK TIMBER
IN EUROPE.

BY R. TRAVIS.

Oak timber is disappearing from Eu
rope with great rapidity. FYance, with
an aunual production of 1.320,000.000
gallons of wine, is especially injured by
this change. In ISoT she imported 20,- -
000,000 of staves; in 1806 she imported
03.000.000. at a cost of $0,000,000. Most

this timber came from Austria. France
requirea every year l,o00 ,000 cubic leet

oak timber for wine casks, 000,000 for
her neet, 150,000 for railway cars, and
7o0,000 for bunding purposes. In 182G
oak staves were worth six cents each of
our money; in 1866 they were worth
fourteen cents each. In 1S20 the total
value of imported staves was $4,000,000 ;
to-da-y the total value is $30, 000,000. A
similar increase in the importation of oak
for the next thirty years would probably
double the present price.

When Cajsar marched into Gaul be
found two-thir-ds of its surface covered
withforests: now the forests cover but
one-seven- th of its surface. France, after der of her husband by Dr. Mediicott,

Alsace aud Lorraine, contains 135- - gan Friday and continued Saturday, at
000,000 of acres, of which 20,000,000 are Leavenworth, but no new facts of un-
covered with forests. Of these timber portance were elicited.

H

ANECDOTES OF PI BLIC HEX.

BY COL. J. W. FORNEY,
XO. XXVI.

July 4, 1S76, will be a proud and hap-p- j'
day to those who shall liveto see it,

especially in Philadelphia, where it is to
be celebrated under peculiar historical
and national auspices, as the hundredth
anniversary of our independence. A
little more than four years remain to
digest plans and to execute them. These
will be various and numerous, and
many will be visionary and impractica-
ble. The primal conditions to success
should be discrimination against pre-tend- ei

a a cultivated knowledge of and
taste for art, and a resolute resistance to
everything saltish and corrupt. Happi
ly, the men who are at the bead of i nt

Park, which, with lits twenty- -
eight hundred acres, is to-d- ay the largest
of its kind in the world, and in a few
years will be the completest and loveliest,
are generally citizens of national and
local reputation. As thev will have
much to do with preliminaries of the
Centenary, I give their names for the
benefit of those who may want some as
surance that their efforts and interest in
this important movement shall not be
wasted : Morton MCMichael (president,;
journalist; General Goree G. Meade
(vice president,) typographical engineer;
Samuel W. CatteU, manufacturer; Theo
dore Cuyler, attoruey-at-la- w ; Daniel M.
Fox, real estate agent; FYederie Graelf,
civil engineer; Joseph Harrison, Jr.,
manufacturer ;lIenryHuhn, coal shipper;
Strickland Kiieass, surveyor; Henry M.
Phillips, attorney-at-la- w ; Eli K. Price,
attorney-at-la- w ; Jonathan H. Pugh,
locksmith; Gustavus Keniak, attorney-at-la- w;

William Sellen, machinest; John
Welsh, merchant; James JUcManes,
gentleman. There is hardly one name

this list that is not a guarantee of in
tegrity and responsibility. Several are
eounoisseurs of art, the owners of fine
pictures and statuary, and nearly all
men of wealth. They represent differ--
cut vocations, and both parties. Haying in
no other motive but that wdnch concerns
ttie public, aud no temptation but to
honor themselves and the country, they
will be to Philadelphia what the jn ew
York Central Park Commission was be- - of
fore Sweeny and Tweed polluted it with
their creatures and removed Colonel
Stebbins, its president, and Mr. Green,
its incorruptible treasurer. Ihe conn- - of
dence crystalized around the Xew York
Park commission, unuer tne aaministra- -
tion of these excellent men, was such
that at one time it was proposed to place
the best portion of the citv government

their hands. Two short years aveng- -
ed the wrong inflicted in their rude re--
moval. The" people rose against Tarn- -
many, and the historic Committee of
Seventy, their agent in the rescue and it
redemption of their great State aud city,
had Colonel 11. ti. btebbius lor its presi--
dent, and Mr. Green as his most efficient
auxilliary ; and now both are to go back in

the Central Park Commission, as if to to
complete their own vindication and the ed
retribution of the spoilers. Let us take
care to maintain the Philadelphia Park
Commission, soon to enter upon a wider
field of action, and to act in conjunction
with the preparations for the grandest na--
tional event of the country, so that, with I

commensurate dignity and energy, it
may fulfill the mission assigned to it.

One suggestion is made in connection
with the Centenary of Independence
which deserves the consideratiou of the
Fairmount Park Commission. There is
not a county in Pennsylvania that can-
not point to names of national and even
world-wid- e renown. I need not recount

catalogue brilliant with the service of
Benjamin Franklin, Kobert Morris, Ai --

thouy Wayne, Kobert Fulton, Lindley
Murray, David Kittenhouse, Peter Muhl-
enberg, aud their contemporaries and
successors in war and peace, in science
and in statesmanship, in art, in law, in
medicine, in religion, in manufactures
and in skilled labor. The suggestion is
that every county should select one of
these departed worthies, and have a co-

lossal
isstatute to represent, him, in bronze,

marble, or iron, ready for F"airmount
Park in season for the Centenary, there
to remain during all time. The tribute
wouhVbe graceful, and the cost compar
atively small. There is not a county in
Pennsylvania that could not easily afford
to perpetuate the future of one of its il
lustrious sons. The condition precedent.
however, should be that the work itself
snould be done by an accomplished artist.
Save us, O, Park Commissioner ! from
the effigies aud caricatures that have so
often disfigured and disgraced our lovely
cities, and that still dishonor our nation's
capital. .in is long," ffi'!'"";i'"c'''Art is not the growth of the hour,
the ages. As it is created to endure it
can not graduate at once. If years of toil,
study, and patience are essential to ripen
a statesman, a scholar, a philosopher, a
poet, or a completo mechanic, so are they
essential to the creation of an artist, who
should be a combination of varied learn
ing. We have some fine specimens of
American genius. Our Powers, Story,
Rogers. IJothennel, Miss Hosmer, Keade,
Ball. Baillie, Miss Stebbins, Church,
Bierstadt, &c, are acknowledged leaders.
But we should not be ashamed to lay nu--
der contribution the best minds ot f.u
rope when we come to the preservation
of the memorials of those who have done
so much for the liberty and the eleva
tion of the whole human race. No crude
brain or 'prentice hand should be em
ployed simply because it is of domestic
growth, and no acknowledged master
should be excluded because he was born
under French, Italian, German or Eng
lish skies. As we shall invite the liberal
thinkers of all the nations to join us 011

the Fourth ot July, 1S5 as we shall
look for John Bright, Louis Kossuth,
Eduouard Labonlase, Giuseppe uaribald

ictor Hugo, Emilio Castellar, Giusep
pe Mazzini, Alfred Tennyson, Charles
lieade, and the Republican teachers of
Germany, we must extend a welcome,
it least as warm, to the ripe and aspiring
minds who are beautifying the galleries,
churclies ot Paris, Loudon, Berlin, l)res-
len, Munich, Brussels, Cologne, Frank- -
tort, Dusseldort, f lorence, A aples, V en
ice, Turin, and Imperial Rome. Art
knows 110 party and 110 country. Amer
ica is eventually and inexorably the
chief of civilization. Opening her arms
to all the children ot men, she willgath-
r to her side with a precious love those

fortunate I 0113s who.u God has most
generously crowned with His richest
guts, ah able wricer, 111 a late numoer
of a London m agazine, Temule Bar, thus
s ;ts forth the verd ct of enlightened Eu
rope, iu a contrast between this country
and France. We can not be unmindful
of the duty here taught us iu our rela
tions to the rest of mankind.

America, not France, has been the
propagandist of democracy, and has in
stituted the only successful republic of
tni'ient or modern times a republic ot
which the foundations have been cement
ed by 110 unrighteously spilled blood
nor undermined by fantastic social theo
ries; a republic lounded 011 reason, on
the unalterable principles of humanity,
neither twisted nor forced from their
natural channels to harmonize with
individual ideas; on the purely normal
developemeut of certain conditions of
society aud their only practical solution
American republicanism means the ad
vanceuieiit of the human race; French
republicanism its destruction. Com
merce and the arts ot peace are the
weapons of the one; fire and sword are
the weapons ot the other.

Till'. "OLD ATllOI,IC"!l IISTION
A letter in the New York Mail

savs: A change has taken place iu the
'Old Catholic' question, satisfactory in
itsclf.but apparent lyjun promising for the
success ol t h party giving it its name
Tin; Catholic meaning the Romanist
clergy has wisely abandoned its course
of rigorous intolerance, and seeks to
conciliate the population, for whine fa
vor it is competing with the Dollinger-isls- ,

by a more yielding and tolerant be
havior. Iu one diocese, indeed, by the
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Alexis plays the piano.
A popular loan Cologne.
Divorce The turn of the tied.
Ruff work Making lace collars.
A rooted sorrow The toothache.
Spendthrifts' Capitals I O I".
"A'peace footing" A wooden leg.
llowto geta long well Dig it deep.
The worst thing out. Out of temper.
Mill-de- w Wages of the factory girls.
The best frontispiece An honest face.
Labor in vein Working in a coal mi :ie.
Passed to a third reading Love letter.?.
Permanent headquarters Tiio shoul

ders.
Autumn hues Cutting wood for win

ter.
Fee simple Money given to a quack

doctor.
"The best policy" That with the larg

est bonus.
Good places for match making Sul

phur springs.
The true seat of power for France

the plebiscite.
A hindrance to marriage, Government

tax on matches. -

How many peas are there in a pint ?
only one y surely. .

The most likely thing to become a wo
man A little girl.

The Chinese now flavor their opium
with line-c- ut tobacco.

All stvlos arc good, says a French w it,
except the tedious style.

What's the proper age for a parson ?

tho parsonage of course;
What should a parson preach about?

About a quarter of an hour.
What fowl, is most like a carriage. In

Japan ? A Coacli-in-Cliin- a.

Mother-in-law- s in Torre unite, are
known as "collateral relations."

A voting lady recently betrothed, savs
at "C. . D." means "Call On Dad."
France What used to be

called In helle France mis now called a
Vale of Thiers. .

In Lanesboro, Pcun., a flock of tur
keys are making common caws with the
crow's against the grasshoppers.

To cure a cough, an English woman
gave her infant some syrup-o- poppies.
Keables was tiie coroner's name. ;

Sav, Smith, whitre. have you been for
week back?". "I haven't been any

where for it. I haven't got a weak'
back."

George Francis Train is t iking a fear
ful revenge on Chicago. He is talking
about the lire, and illustrating it with
blackboard exercises.

Mr. Tweed, declining to take part in
public affairs? Oh, dear no! He is not

declining" at all. cm the contrary, ne
is in Very rude health.

Apropos ' of the Russian emblem, why
is a bear like an elephant's 'tusk ? Be-

cause he comes to y, Do you
mean to be ivory i Yes, honey.

John Carter attempted to open a safe
in Trenton, Missouri, a few jiights ago,
but the sheriff, who was watching him,
drew his little pistol and shot him dead.

A Mr. Bowdcn, an undertaker, at
Brookfield, Missouri, came near going to
that "bourne," etc., by the horses run
ning awav with a hearse on which Mr.
Bowden was seated.

An Alabama paier, in a political edi
torial, mildly adjures its readers to vote
for Judge and thus "rebuke
the cohorts of the in ch fiend" which is
rather bard on the "party of tne other
part."

"I ain't going to live long, mother,"
said a woe-bego- ne looking youngster,one
dav, to his maternal parent. "Why not,
pray?" "Becaue my is all
tored out behind," wai tne answer.

A Missouri horse thief was hung to a
telegraph pole while on his way Ti the
voting place, nnu according to tne i row- -
dence Ilerahl. "that manner of poring a

ote is calculated to deaden one s interest
in town politics."

A pious Louisville editor trusts that
when IT. G. in a recent agricultural ad- -

ress alluded to the Almighty as "the.
author of nil things" he did not mean to

involve his maker in nuv responsibil
ity for tiie book about farming."

What is tiie difference between an auc
tion and sea sickness? One is the s;se
of effects, the other the effects of a sale.
And why do physicians have a greater
horror of the sea. than anybody else?
Because they are more liable t o see sick-
ness.

A Miehiz; uder presented himself (o
the sheriff weeping, and said he could
not tell a lie; he hail killed lus wile and
hild with his little hatchet. The siior- -
ff told him .he was too good to live

much longer, and the chain et are that
he will not.

A Nashville negro had made nil his
irrangements to marry a Miss i.111111.1,

when tliH mother, ol a Miss Annie re-

minded him of a promise to brr daugh
ter, and Wy the ju licious introduction 01

constable nnd magistrate persuaded
him to fulfill it. .....

An angrv western editor wrote to a
poetical correspondent the oUu-- i day : "i f
you do not. stop soiuling 111c such abom-
inable poetrv. Vll print a piece of it some
dav with vour name appended m full.
and send a copy to your girl! The
poetry from that fountain, quickly dried
up.

The following ndvcrtisemrnt from the
Pott Jar vis (,'? iu; is tcrtain'y some
thing new :

oli STltAliKK wants lnai shiris cia.U'. is
willing to pay. tvasonu1'!

Sirader has two :n family beside; her-el- r, nd
avs she has pot no tune to msne litem.

Address. .ImiN stkmifr.
Port Jervis, N uv. 21, 1S71.

Sheridan's solicitor calling one dav
found his wife alone, aud walking about
In a state ol violent cxi itcniciit. . lie
asked what was the matter. Her only
reply wa "that her himbaud was a vil
lain." After some time she added, with
some hesitation. "Why. I have discover
ed that all the love letters he sent me
were the very same as those he sent to
his first wife."

The ton largest libraries in the I'nited
States with the number of books in each
are as follows: Library of Congress,
1SJ.0OO: Boston Public Library. l.Yi.000;
Aslor Library, New York, loS.OOO; Har-
vard Library, Cum bridge. HS.OOO; Mer-
cantile Library, New York, 104.500;
Atheiwum SLlbrarv, Boston. 100,000;
Philadelphia Library, 85.000; New--

York State Library, Albany. 76,000;
New York Society Library, 57,000; Yalo
College Library, 60,000.

Mr. Joseph hretttor bad a licence is-u- cd

yesterday for the fifth tl 110 iu his
much-marri- ed life. Two of his lovers
are still in the market as grass widows.
ind Joseph is now preparing to grass
the third. Joseph says that, he owes all
bis good luck to the new railroad in De
catur. He intends bringing bis bride to
this city, and Decatur replies she owe
all this good luck to this same cause.
When last heard from Joseph was trying
to effect a reduction on the (n ice of his
licenses, claiming that he is a wholesale
dealer.

Sand. Bowles, the editor of the Spring-
field has invented a patent
hen-roos- t. The ptvu'iiariiy of the inven-
tion is that of the aslnmmical conirivance
attached to the roost, and the hens arc
compelled to awaken cvsetly 11T day-
break. It is not geneiaiiy known, but
investigation shows mat m countries :i

cold as Xew Kiiglaud the hens ate apt
to roost an hour or two after sun rises
which effects the character of Iheoi'gs
and thequnlitv of Ihe young chicken.
Mr. Bowles, himself, is" a pi;ieti :il T,

and has been liivesll.;aiiiig this
subject for a great 111 my year.; the re-

sult is an invention which will add large-
ly to the value of poultry throughout
the country.

ZW"Countinit Itoonaad Pullicuion OJire
Stockwell Jloute Mock, Xv. Ill Maiu 6t.

TERMS;
Yearlv, bv mail or t airier.. ..$2.00
Six Months, bv mail or Carrier....
Three Mouths, bv mail or Carrier

jifj-A.rfi- w-, In all rtmvs Adeaurv JfnytiKut
is required,.

JOB DEPARTMENT.
Book and blank Wr k. Circular. Jx'tter

IT... ..1 Kill Ill.iiiU Car.! mi'! every riiaion
r.r.ioh'work. txi.Tiiti.il with iliaiiatcU and in he
neatest style of the art.

Having an entire new outut of Types 1

and Macliiuerv. together with a tone of coni;,-te- nt

aail skillull workmen, we feel that our
are seioud to thine of no other establish

ment in the ilii'

' andFALLEN. anv
Tenderly, gently, as winds at the even.

Hustle" the flowers thai lioom over graves,
Softlv attrains from a haridh.it is rivea

tail on the liH'uer in tieniulous nave.
Htinnur tbuotorv that, however oluen, a
(;es to us o'er ith a pain that is new;

Tearful we (ciuse on the autumn leave somen,
. Still to earth teuiiiug, or many or lew.

Wirt os to 'lav where earth's sunshine is lying. and
Passed on the morrow the shadows beyond.

Ltst'ning, perchance, to the voice ol our crying,
Far in the land w hence no voire ilotli respond.

Vainlv we strive, ou our vision,
li'eii to approach the beyond of the biest.

Vet coiuex a whisper with fcoolhing elyian,
. riufe iu tjod'a iullnite somewhere at rest-'-. Are

a
jjetkothi:j.

,. py BARTON GKV.

I have a secret, a secret
A secret I dare not tell.

Jn'ot even to you, my dear little pet,
Though I know you would ke,-- it well!

'l is a tale with an aneiuut uiuai.iug,
A song with an old refrain,

A rhyuie which the marvelous soul of man
fciugb once and never agaiu. that

The manifold voices of evening .

Arechoing round ine here
Tiio High of the wave, and tho laugh .of the forleaves,

Aud the moan of tho autumn air,
Kut the laugh, and the sigh, and the moaning,

Have a meaning you cannot kuow;
And I catch a solemn undertone, ,

In their rythmic ebb and flow.

Two tides of Hie iuftnite ocean
'fhatehafeth Die shoves of l'imo see

Two waves of the passionate seuof Life
iiavo mingled their wondrous rhyme;

And the holv strain goes echoing up
To the peaceful courts above; me,

And the song is a song with an old refrain,
.And therhyiuo is the rhyme oflove.

NIK lUAUMAUtKK'S flaCSIKCS.
I

:.! :. by THKOUOKK TILTON.

' 1 wenr a noble fame;
' .' Hut, wf.h n sudden frown,

'' '' ' The people snatched my crown, vou
' " And in the mire trod flown

'. "' My lofty name.

f bore n bount"ous pnrse, for
And lietrirars bv the wav

:.- - u 'fhpn blessed nie flay hvdiiy;
' ' But 1, grown poor as they,
" Have now their curse.

i t gained what men call friends;' But now their love is hate,
Aniti have learned too lute am
How mated minds unmate,

" And friendship ends. you
.! I clasped a woman's breast, me;
' ' 'As If her heart, 1 knew ;

" Or fancied, would be true,
Who proved alas, she too! and

' False, like tho rest.
to

" "' ' I now am left bereft
As when some towerdocthfall,

' With lnittlnment, and wall,
' ' And sate, and bridge, and all

' ' " ''' And nothing left. you

' : Tint I Account it worth
' " 'All pangs of fair hopes crossed.'
' .All loves wd honors lt,the heavens at cost... .

Xo gain 'earth.(jr losing

' ;' fio, ltstl he inclined
"- - To render ill for 111, do

" Henceforth to me instill,
' ' - Oh I'od, ilRwcct good-wi'- .l it"'ai i'o nrl inaiikind.

'
U ; '. t OMl'LAIM'.

I . '
'

BY JKNN1B JOY.

The grass wnfc high, and'tliered-toppe- d clover. er
Hart thickened and spread to coni cal tho brood
Of speckled quail; and the shadowy wood,
)f pine and hemlock, sang over and over

To mv Weary heart "The Irfinl is good"
And like the voice of my dy ing lover,

'Ijj spoke to mo there in the solitude.

"And I asked the question over and over,
JMI it good th.it the young and gifted die?,"
Arc like the dew to the covetous sky?
Is it good that the brood in the Held of clover, it."
Knowing or fearing no danger nigh,
ijhould entangle their wings in tho squarc- -'

meshed cover '

The fowler's net its skyward they fly?
I

And'bvcn more trer.rr mv heart, --while musing
Ou the beautiful forms, like beautiful flowers,
ISeitroycd lii their freshness, cut down in thuir

bowers, ''
Kot even the manner or death left their choosing
Vnt n'en the uoor of naminr the hours
When ''.their life should go out the poor clay los- -

ing
The spirit witliln, which gives tt its power.

is
' I eoiild not look on the sanshine, gladly.
And know that a cloud was hoveling near,

' And the shadows were dark, like the pa.l the

Then, rushing winds sang loudly, madly,
"The Lvrd it (r'ul, lei mortal fear;
I)aro not to question, bow low, bow sadly,
Thou'rt but the clay the potter shapeth here. by

' Be pliant, thin, mortal, bo flelc and yielding,
nr oiinstien the .kill of the Master's hand

: Svho choosetU the illncst earth, unmixed with
sniT. ' to

I'.Tficu fashions and shapes, His great power
wielding,

Till nerfect tho vessel and readv to stand.
. In the tiuDermost courts of the King's highTtem- -

' plo,
.IJonored, ex.il.ted by royal command." of

' Then t bent as the clay 'neath the hand of the
Master,

Is Sowed' tui the ' 'stroke though quivering with
nam; i .

And my lover's voice caine sweetly again
1'roiu the shadowy Wd, "t'ome ruin, disaster;
trome sunshiue or shadow; conic or rain,

' sio tlmt t.hfl vessel he nerfectetl the faster.
. Made worthy the court," where the Christ doth
.. .. .,wu. .

CELIE.
BY GEOKGE SAXD.

VI1WT I'AUt,

GONTISCtD.

. OU pan tell lier that we are nil
.' ai. .. ii ni lie nnu rtinr ,li j va - ,

tlipv call on us as wit- -
T5'' nbssei5. vc will speak out loml

ami strong; that she can trust to us to
defend ',her ! Eor rny part, Via not
very sensitive myself, lnit inipii(1ence

Come! you sro (o La CnnieiW',
if only to leant what she thinks about it
till. Who knows? jperhans she will he

!: gluil to talk with you about it !"
"Ixit ua fro," I answered. And we

took the path through the nnrlerwood,
that led directly to the tower without

to the shore.
"The old major-dom- o did not wait for
me to speak of the pressing matter which
I had to communicitti; to his mistress.
Mademoiselle had foreseen that I would
present myself; she had given orders to

' .udmipr iu. So she was cxuecitiig m!
. il wiiSflW-asritat'Cf- Hmt 1 ould have wish-.c- d

to kcoj Stojiheii, with me, hut he wit-
hdrew quickly, saying : "If you iiave any- -

thing to ?tnmniiicato to nie, you know
viiere to find me." '

Ocliu was alone in the drawing-roo-

Sire received only myself; no one could
come to interrupt us; but this moment,
so ardently hoped for, had arrived on
the winsrs of despair.

received nicwith a sort of restrain-
ed iov: her' look, which- I 'dared not

f fluerion, aupealed con rageonsly to mine
' I presented myself with he ajritatiou of

acriniinal; ahe had almost the henevo-
lent seVenitV of a' judge. She stretched
nft her liand to me. saying: "You are

liere alreadv! it in it good sijin. AVe

f.hidl be able ta talk reason."
"Yoti exoeCted me!" Isaid to her.
'Ycs. 1 was nuite sure that you would

ntt depart without saying a good fare-
well to ine, to which I have a riht."'" '"WTi'at makes yon think that lam go- -

. ing away : iney tom uiu. urai yuu uiu
jibt rcfjiure it or me."

'Ah! if von remain, then tho cure ii

sudden and radical. 1 like that better
'.it i franker and surer. ! This is wha
you caino to announce to me and to prom

, ise mtii", -

' "I announce nothing, I promise not h
iiio--J I am master of my thought, of my
conscience, and my will. I come not to
.speak of myself, but of you

"1 inn listening."
"You know that the pretended Mar

inuis de Kio Negro ha? been arretted i"
"Yes. thev told me of it."
"You are not ignorant of bis want of

(discretion V"
She smiled a strange mile mid made no

answer.
lr4. "I do not know whether you authorize

)ne to speak of him," X continued, "I
thought "

.."Yes,-fifte- r the conlidential disclose
tires -- which I entrusted your aunt to
make to you, you have the right to speak
of him as much a you please. Why did
I interrtipt you ? Speak on."

" "All well! that man will talk, and
this t what is necessary- - not to prevent
liim, that is impossible, but to contradict

AGRICULTURE,

friendly and conciliatory bearing of the
Bishop of Augusbnrg, the controversy
has been limited to mere speculative and
theoretical grounds, and anti-Pap-al doc
trines have consequently never struck
root iu the hearts of the population. The
neighboring bishops seem desirous of
copying from their brother ruler the
policy which has answered so well in
his bishopric. Hitherto it has been the
general practice to refuse the Sacrament
and Christian burial to all persons hav-
ing anything to do with the 'Old Catho
lic' parents, or wtiose sponsors were sus-
pected of complicity in the eclesiastical
rebellion. Xow we hear that even in
the diocese of Munich, where the con-
test has assumed its most acute shape, is
priests begin to wink at the supposed
heresy of their parochians, and to per-
form their religious ministrations as if
there was no such thing as one black at
sheep in their flock, If properly carried
out this policy will prove the most dan-
gerous weapon in the hands of the Ro-
manists against their recently formidable
rivals, whose meteoric course almost
threatens to end iu obscurity and insig-
nificance. There is no saying what a
new impulse and stimulus may lead to,
but during the last few weeks 'Old Cath-
olicism' has undeniably been losing
ground. It has lost much of its hold on
Protestant sympathy by the anti-Protest-

language held in the pulpits by
many of the 'Old Catholic' priests, es-

pecially by one of their most active lead-
ers, Father Anton, in Vienna. He as of
well as others probably to vindicate
their character as loyal sons of the church of

have made it a favorite theme to abuse
Mtirtin Luthur and contrast in striking
colors, the reformations of 1517 and 1871.
Xow. iu spite of all their proverbial in
difference, our Protestants will far soon-
er sacrifice an article of their creed than
have a word said against Luthur, and
thus it is natural that their friendship
for the expected converts should cool
rapidly and perceptibly, ou ine otner
haud.tbe 'Old Catholics' have lost ground

their own church by the unexpected
compliance ot some Hungarian oisnops
with the 1'apal dogma. conspicuous
among them is Archbishop Hay nald.once
the principal support anu prime mover

the opposition. Both in the CEcumen- -
ical Council and for a long time after
Archbishop Haynald was the prelate
who most intrepidly raised tne standard

resistance against the infallibility dog- -
ma, and was consequently reckoned as
good as gaineu atreauy uy tue iuniuger
party. He has, however, now openly
and unreservedly proclaimed his full ad- -
herence to the doctrine and exhorted his
clergy and diocetan laity likewise to obey of
the voice from the Vatican, whatever
their individual views and convictions
may be, as an act of duty, even 'though

be of Thus the 'Old
Catholics' have suffered two defeats in a
short time, considering me general un
fcrence to religious matters prevailing

Germany, it would not be surprising ot
find the new channel they have open- -
run dry before it has proceeded far,

because they feared to conduct it iar
enough away from the main river of
whence thev proposed to draw their sup
ply, but into which, for that very reason,
the water readily rushes back. Had Dol-
linger endeavored to lead the current of
religion asiue tutu a iwuiiiy jiciv unct-
ion, possibly he might have been more
successful ; but when two streams are
made to run strictly parallel close to
each other, it is next to impossible to
keep them apart and prevent slieir unit-
ing in the old accustomed bed.

THE BIGHI KAIIAVAY.

BV H. K. PARSONS.

The Eighi has been appropriately
named a "delusive" mountain, for, seen
from a distance, it looks very easv of
ascent and its position on the Lake of
Lucerne is so attractive that all wh
travel hither feel tempted to rush to
the summit. Easy as it looks, the Kighi

however, very steep in places ; and
from four to five hours of continuous
climbing produces at times serious con
sequences, especially among those who
do no preliminary walking. . Xot a sea-
son passes without a few cases of inval-
iding of inexperienced tourists,! who
don't believe that a mountain must be
ascended slowly

On the other hand, Lucerne has many
visitors who would gladly ascend the
Eighi, but that their weak health for
bids all active exertions on their part.

.To some ot these, mountain air is es
sential tor recovery; and it it be asked,
Why do they not nue upon horseback?
the answer is, that they are too weak or
too timid1

Henceforth these objections may he
dismissed, tor the Kighi Kadway re
moves all difficulties, and makes the as-

cent so easy that any one mav go up and
down, if so minded, twice in the day.
The termiuus atVitznau is a few yards
from the landing-sta- gs of the steamers.
It comprises a luggage office, ticket of
fice, aud a spacious restaurant, which is
also the waiting room. Somewhat more
to the rear are a turn-tab- le and large
shed for the engines and carriages. The
engine, when on the level turn-tab- le,

looks like a huge iron bottle standing on
alow platform, which carries cylinders,
cranks, and other locomotive gear, and
is much lower at one end than at the
other. This dinerance ot height im
parts an awkwardness of appearance,
and the huge bottle, which is, iu fact,
the boiler and chimney, leans to one
side as if about to fall. But this is plan
ned, and with a purpose, as you will see
when the locomotive begins to mount
the slope. Then its floor becomes level,
aud the bottle stands upright. In front
of the boiler is a railed space in which
luggage is carried ; the driver and stro--
ker stand, as nsual, in the rear, and the
fuel is coal. .

The passenger carriages are ten feet
wide, and resemble the tramway cars
recently introduced "into London, and
are not, as has been stated, of two sto
ries. The seats, nine iu number, are
placed transversely, and when all are
filled, the carriage contains fifty-fo- ur

passengers, who find their comfort cared
for in the convenient shape of the seats.
lhese carriages ami the locomotives
were built at Olteu, a busy center of
Swiss industry.

The railway gauge is live leet, the
sleepers are longitudinal and continuous
as on the Great Western line. Midway
between the rails lies what may be des
cribed as a heavy iron ladder, with thick
steps, slightly beveled, from below up
ward. L p this ladder Hie locomotive
walks by means of a thick cogged wheel
Iitted beneath its lloor.

There are no trains, unless a sirgl
carriage anu locomotive can be called a
train. The carriage is pushed up the
lull, not pulled. Ihe passengers sit
with their laces to the engine, whereby
they have a view of the slope beneath
them, of the lake, and of the opposite
lull during the ascent. Timid people
should sit in the middle ot a seat, so us
to avoid the gulfs aud precipices over
winch the railway passes. The right
hand side (as you look towards the en- -

ine) is the best lor those who wish to
enjoy the. prospect.

The pace is about double as fast as or- -
u. i. .ii y .i,ii i' Jiq awuu an it Kill i liiuc
starts, a man a way-watch- er wulks
ihead, to clear away obstructions that
may have lallen unoii the upper slopes,
tnd especially to pick out stones from
between the steps ot the ladder. Trav
elers who have seen the Eight know
that it is a mass of pudding, so to speak
w ith millions of stones for plums. Hence
caustant watchfulness is necesssry ; for
a stone iu a wrong place would keep out
the cog. There are relays of way
watchers, each being responsible for"
section of the line; and, as a precaution
against accident, each carriage is titled
with an efficient brake

Hie line stretches in one continuous
slope up the mountain, with but sligh
departures from a straight line. There
are no zigzags; halfway up, the loco

1
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oppose him. Do you think he has
proofs "

"Against me? If lie had, how could
they serve to exculpate him?"

"In noway; hut the vanity of playing
conspicuous part vengeance, jealousy,

perhaps " I
"Jealousy against you?" It
"Hatred against me, who struck him

wounded him in the faee."
"What would you have? If he de-

stroys me, it is only that the lime has
come for me to give in my resignation as
angel and descend from my pedestal.

not you one of those who would be
little rejoiced at it, for you are oneol

those whom I have most completely de-

ceived;
a

and, as generous as you are, Is
there may really lie at the bottom of your
heart a little resentment and wrong
against me?" see

"Have I, then, any such right I,
whom you have undeceived so courage-
ously?"

to

"Perhaps I did so through fear, seeing
I was on the eve of being unmask-

ed." if
"Io not deprive me Of this last motive

gratitude. Do you take pleasure in by
cutting tneoft'froin yon for ever?" do

"Since it is necessary !"
"I sec that the execution of this purpose

costs you little."
"You see? Ah, well! for my part, I

by your paleness that you have suf-
fered mortallv in hearing of my down-
fall ; that consequently you really love

and that 1 could not show you too
much calm iu order to complete your
cure."

"And that calm which in fact you have,
know not whether I ought to admire or

hate it. You seem superior to all disas-
ters. That of your present situation
hardly troubles you at till, so fully were

prepared for it. I do not understand
you, C'elie! If you have so slight a re-

gard for your reputation that is to say,
the esteem ot others now anu wny

have you persevered so long in showing
yourself worthv of it?"

"Would you have approved ci men,
after a youthful fault, 1 had thrown my-
self

I
into gallantry ? But pardon ine, I

foraetting now that vou ought to con
sider me capable of anything, and that

can attribute all Kinds oi errors u
is it not order? Come then, let us

speak no more of me; my cause is lost
I do not intend to make any appeal.

You were just saving that 1 was exposed
danger, and that it should be dealt

with. 1 see no way. '1 here is none."
"Then there are proofs against you and

know it?"
Apparently."

"What arc you going to do?"
"JNOthing."
"Not even to indicate tome some miti

gating circumstances in the situation,
some means of turning it aside? What

I know? You have not lived ten years in
with this secret without foreseeing that

would be betrayed, and without hav-in- sr it
formed some resolution. Do you

doubt my devotion, or do you scorn it?"
.Neither; but why persist in tins tievo- -

tion which, according to you, I no long
deserve? I will never accept what I

cannot return love for love, honor for
honor."

Do you consider your honor lost,
then ?"

"It is not in my eyes; but if the world
takes awav from me what it calls honor, be
you think rightly that it will not return

"Explain yourself, Celte ; you have a
quiet conscience, I see it. Is it, then it

"1 do not wish to relate anything; out
will make vou the iudge of a situation

which is sufficiently probable. Is a
woman who has loved very sincerely the
more culpable because the object of her
love is unworthy of it? If this love has to
been a sacrifice, a heroism, a sublime
folly for such things have happened

it not enough that the world con-
demns her? Will you not grant her,
alter this chastisement, which is not I
light, as you know, the right to retire
quietly into herself and to say: "I have
ruined myself neither by ambition nor

vanity, neither by cupidity nor
through brutality of manners, neither by I
cowardice, baseness, nor any such mo
tive whatever. I have done wrong only

myself. It is not permitted me to re
store myselt to my former position, my
expiation does not avail; very well,
then! I will have resource to God, I will
live iu the sweet and wholesome thought

the eternal justice and the supreme
goodness, and I will live happy notwith
standing.

She was so calm and so sweet that all
my furywas entirely overcome.

"It is certain," I answered, "that
fault committed by you could have no
ofher motives than those which you have
been Speakingol. I

"1 dare to nope, sue saiu, "tnat yon
have not doubted it."

"I will not lie. I have doubted every-
thing. I have been in a delirium ; I have
suflVred all that a man can suil'er : I have
been jealous; I am cool now, and I feel
that this martyrdom has given new
strength to my love. I love you the
more Celie, now that I see your fate giv
ing away beneath you; ana, now, tnat l
can become a shield to you, I dare to say
it; Take ine; 1 belong to you."

'How do vou understand it?"
"As you wish."
"What? if I should ask you to giye

mevour name
"All that is mine is yours. Take it."
"Have vou reflected" ou this?"
"Xo, I have faith in the spontaneity of

my emotions, and I have never repented
ot a good resolution."

Come!" she said, with an air of ten
derness, almost of gayety; "you area
real madman, a complete anu periect
madman. Give me your hand ! Let us
peak of this unhappy marquis," she ad- -

d, withdrawing her hand, winch I
wished to retain in mine! "First of all;
let us come to an understanding about
him. You hate him : you are wrong.
For mv part, he interests me, now that I
am acquainted with his style! Take and
read this letter, then, which lie wrote to
me last week; it is remarkable.

In presenting me the letter, Celie had
so strange an air of playfulness that I
ielt as il l were becoming really niau.
Was she crazy herself? I stood stupefi
ed and looked at her without compre
hending. Her eye was clear and trium-
phant, a blush of youth oveipread her
sweet face ; it was the calm shameless- -
nessot a young savage who has not the
first notion of what we call love.

Cut read it!" she said, laughing at
the same time and blushing to her eyes.

Imbecile that 1 was: 1 did not under
stand. I took the letter and ran it over,
without taking any of its meaning, I
saw only its gross, ridiculous blunders
m French, its ignoble phrases, its awk-
ward writing. It seemed to me that it
had a bad look, but I did not, I could not
read it; at lust the truth came to light.
Ou the next day after M. Bellac's lecture,
at which this scoundrel had been pres-
ent without Oelie's knowledge, he had
written her a declaration of love which
was at once insolent and stupid, but
which proved a question that he had seen
her that day lor the hrst time in ins tite,
Celie had subjected me to a terrible test,
nevertheless I had come out of it victor
ious ; let no one say after this that good
inspirations lead us astray or deceive us !

"Celie!" I cried, "it was very cruel;
but 1 am so happy now "

"Wait," she answered, still drawing
back her hands; "I am not so well satis-
Jied with you as you think! How could
you believe in such a mystification? In
proposing it to Jline, de Malbois, I found
it so coarse that I was ashamed ot it
thought my godson had more esteem for
me."

"Ah! my beloved godmother!" cried
I. falling at her feet; "do not play with
subtleties jn the midst ot such a crisis!
I could indeed reproach you myself for
having suspected or disdained my love so
lunch as to wish to crush it out at any
cost. You brought death to my soul;
you wished to kill me. I did not wish
to lie forsaken ot mvsell. Jove was
stronger than despair; it must be a very

major-dom- o, Anslem, looked at us as we
worked without manifesting anv sur
prise, and the ingenious character of his
mental comment was disclosed when the
work was finished. He brought two
great books of botany, which he laid on
the drawing-roo- m table without saving

word, persuaded that his mistress wish-
ed to devote herself with me to studv, as

I had been M. Bellac.
".Now, said Celie to nie when we

were alone, "we will talk of the past. I
have regained my courage in presence of
lie future."
"It made you fearful, then!"
"Very; shall understand why."
"I believed that I knew a great part of

your life. Montroger has told me, and
is sincere."

"He is very sincere; he could tell you
all that he believed true, but he was un-
able to understand it alL He could not
explain why 1 did not love him."

"In fact he was much astonished at it."
"And you, did it astonish you?"
"Iess than him, I confess."
"Be frank ; did it seem to you that I

ought to have loved him?"
"Xo, I would have been surprised if

you could have really loved him."
"Ah! well! lor my part, I am not

sure that I was right to disdain him. He
was handsome, respectable, and good.
Has a young girl to whom a tender fath-
er presents an excellent husband, wor-
thy of all confidence and of all respect
has siie the right to esteem herself more
than the husband chosen for her, and
reserve herself for an ideal type which
she has built out of all kinds of frag-
ments in her own brain, and one whom
she, perhaps, will never find? Has the
world not a right to condemn her as
foolish, visionary, vain, as difficult to
please and destined to fall into romantic
adventures?"

"What would you have? they told me iuoften that I was wrong! I was hard-
ly fifteen ; it is nearly fifteen years that

have undergone this punishment of
hearing it rejieated that a woman does
not belong to herself, neither as a girl
nor as a wife, and that to wish to free
herself from personal domination is a
crime against the eternally established
order. It is absolutely required of a
child that she should blush aud tremble

the first appeal that a man makes to
her submission, that she should consid-
er herself honored by it, and that she
should abandon herself to him as to a
legitimate master, reserving the right to
become criminal or wretched afterward,

the families have been deceived con-
cerning the possibility of the union of
two antipathetic characters.

"When Montroger came one fine in
morning to tell mildly that he was the
happiest of men, I asked myself if
daughters were sold, if he had bought
nie, and what right he had to make me
the keeper of his happiness. 1 was com-
pletely ignorant then, and I yielded to

instinct which was as powerful as it
was invincible. They had loved and
petted me so much that I could not be-
come

to
humble, efface myself from day to

day, and let myself be thrust into the
tent of the conqueror like a Trojan eap-tiv-e.

I had read the poets and the his-
torians, and understood the meaning of
that great maxim of antiquity: 'When
Jupiter reduces us to slavery, he takes
from us half our soul.' That seemed to
me eternally true. For him who loses
his liberty to have the favor of the state
accorded to him, is to lose his self-respe- ct

at the same time. How could I
reconcile this obligation with the self-estee- m

with which they had labored to
inspire me?

"Let us admit that logical education is
becoming impossible, and that, if we do a
not modify institutions, we must aban-
don the development of ideas. To teach
reserve and modesty to a young girl,
they instruct her to look upon herself as

sacred vessel, and then immediately,
as soon as she is marriageable, they
choose for her a man to whom this chos
en vessel must be a mere household uten-
sil. If she hesitates, thev scold her; if
he resists, they threaten her. You are

free, they say to her; but woe to you!
you break the hearts of your parents !

"lou know what 1 have suffered from
the tendcrest of fathers. What, then, is
the persecution reserved for those who
are not loved The death of the admir-
al in the midst of these cruel circum
stances made me weak and fearful. I
thought that I felt his curse upon me; I
had hallucinations, aud in my delirium

asked Bellac to go and say to Montro
ger that 1 wished to ransom my soui by
marrying him. it Bellac had been, as
some imagine him, a man without judge
ment in anairs ot practical lite, 1 should
be to-d- ay alme. de Montroger, happy ae
cording to the opinion of the world, full
of consideration, and safe from all the
silly suppositions to which I am exposed
in spite ot the remarkable austerity of
my life. Certainly my life would have
been more easv. Montroger would nev
er have, suspected that he had only half
my soul. 1 would have been able, with
prudence, to live with the other half, as
so many women do; but Bellac judged
or divined that I was loval at heart. He
said that 1 should not divide invself, and
that! would die of sorrow if I did. He
took me away, counting on science to
console me. That seems very absurd to
you, perhaps. Perhaps you believe in a
too notable difference between'the intel-
lectual levels of- - the two sexes. Bellac,
with his indifference to received beliefs.
did me the honor to think that with bis
lid my female brain might come, in
time, to work as well as his. Besides,
this pure lover of science had faith. He
did not believe it possible that one should
not become a passionate adept 111 his re
ligion as soon as he had perceived its di-
vinity, lie took it upon him to obey the
physician literally. He took me to the
mountains, to warm countries; he made
me make acquaintance with the sun, and
he plunged me in natural history, in
which I had been already initiated with
some success. The eighteen months dur-
ing which, like two birds of passage, we
followed the summer from climate to cli-
mate, have remained in my memory
as the sweetest and purest dream of my
life; and if I never willing! v speak of it
to everybody it is because 1 am afraid of
speaking ill, ot seeming too emphatic, or
foolish, or enthusiastic, or pretentious,
and of not being understood. How could
Mine, de Malbois, who thinks only of
providing a rich mansion for her daught
er how could she admit that the joy of
escaping a brilliant marriage would
make me so much more appreciate soli-
tude and forgetfulness of the world?
How could Montroger, who, with all his
noisy praises of the progress of agricul
ture, has never known how to distill
guish one blade of grass from another
how could he be persuaded that I had
found a delicious pleasure in the study
of the minutest facts of nature? He
takes so little trouble to know anything
whatever thoroughly, that in respect to
geology ne is still no lurtber than the
account in Genesis. His mind is satisfi-
ed with it, and I should frighten him if
I should tell him that I am not satisfied
with it.

"lo these charming studies was join
ed the beuehcial regimen ot living 111 the
open air, the pleasure of feeling mv
strength renewed, of taking long walks.
of bnwing some danger, and of living at
random without any settled plan. When
we found a passable lodging in a beauti
ful situation or iu an interesting locality,
we would stay there for some days. We
met only strangers; the factitious cen
tre that we call the world became for 11111

as if it had never been ; creation was my
centre now. 1 had lived on the sea witl
my grandfather, he bad taught me to
love it and to know it; but he had for
gotten to make me acquainted with the
land, and it was like a new discovery to
me. is clear and interesting
when he is not intimidated, he speak:
with real eloquence.

to lit: CONTINUED.

Mr. O'Hara of Kentucky lays claim to
immortality on account ol having walk
ed a mile in S :I8.

true and very tender love, since your
unhappiness made me forget my own.
Ought I to have known that you were in-

capable of error? Ah, well! know me
for altogether what I am. Like every-
body else. I supposed that error possible

foresaw it and accepted it in advanee.
was even in that supposition that I a

gained the hope of conquering you and
the pride to attempt it. I would have if
made ita meritorious action to efface the
traces of your grief, or a duty to share
them. Well! I have nothing" to efface :

you have need neither of my help nor of t
my protection. Then are strong
and proud, and I I am before you like

criminal who has not understood you.
that the triumph that you sought?

Are you goingto say to me as on another he
.occasion you said to Montroger, 'You

very well that you did not love me !'
Ah! say it, if "dare; but you will lie

yourself, and God will visit you with
remorse."

"Take care," she answered, rising to
force me to rise. "You do not yet know

I have not committed some other fault
more grave than that of being bewitched

aswiudlerof the lowest grade. What
you know about it ; come ?"
'I know you said it that you are ca-

pable of a sublime act of folly. - Ah,
well! this is another; I accept all, as you
very well see!"

She had seated herself mechanically
near a table where she rested her elbows,
concealing her face in her hands. I
thought thatshe was preparing for some
painful confession. "I do not wisli to
know anything," I said to her. "I love
you, and I want j'ou with your past,
whatever it may be."

"And I," she said, "I cannot be loved
like an abstraction. I wish you to know
me, for you have just spoken a word
which terrifies me."

"What?"
"You kuow me, vou said, capable of a so

sublime folly. Well, then ! you deceive
yourself. 1 am perhaps egotistic and I
cold, and here I am forced to make a hu-
miliating avowal of what I believed that

could proclaim as a merit; I have nev-
er loved, have never felt a kiss of love
brushed against even the ends of my
hair. I am a spotless piece of marble,
and I was proud of it! But a statue is
not loved; you cannot love me!" at

"Is that to sav that you never will love
me?"
"If I say that to you,will you be cured ?'
"Xo, 1 will be more in love still; I do

not believe in the impossible. A woman
like you can easily resist herself; but if
she does not resist a real love when it
overtakes her. I bless my destiny for
being the first to come. I am obliged to
Montroger and the rest of your rejected
lovers. I thank God for not haying im-

bued them with the sacred fire which
could animate the statue; but that fire is

me; I know it, it stitlcs me, and I
shall find wards to express it. To prove

and to manifest it shall be the only an
business of my life, the absolute end of
my will. When you shall have agreed
that there still exists, in this age of pride
and of frivolity, a man capable of loving

woman exclusive anu with all the
strength of a strong soul, you will sur
render yourself. Having waited ten or
twelve years for him, you will be very
sure that, in our age of calculation, of ex-
haustion, and of skepticism, there will

lew chances of soon meeting with a
second. You will say to yourself that
you are thirty years old and that you
have not vet loved ; you recognize that

is a divine law to be maue complete by
love. A profound sentiment of equity
and goodness which is iu you will make
you feel the need of granting to some
one the happiness which as yet you have
given to noue; ycu will not be willing

disappear tike a barren plant; anu,
instead of blushing to become a woman,
you will carry into the sacrifice of your
liberty the enthusiasm of a religious a
conviction." I hardly know what else

said ; I had again fallen on my knees,
and spoke without being conscious of
what words I used. Thev came to mv
lips like a wave upon the shore, and.
my heart was inexhaustable as the sea.

had infinity in my soul and my speech
flowed forth from it as a fountain always
full. I spoke of my love till my voice
was broken and my lip3 felt dry. She
looked at me and listened to me without
motion and as if paralyzed by surprise,
by an eager curiosity, by a childlike fas-
cination. Ah! it was indeed the first
time that she had heard the voice of pas-
sion! Suddenly she became pale, as 1
lively as her color had been, aud plac-
ing her hand upon my lips "Enough!"
she said, "you will make me forget "
then she hid her faee again in her hands
and burst into tears.

She loved me ! She did not say so, and
was not imprudent enough to require

her to confess it; but I saw it clearlv. I
saw the beginning of that divine agita-
tion of an awakened soul which is afraid
to reflect, and also that touching coquet-
ry of the woman who is lulled by the
sweet sound of prayer, and who fears to
interrupt the hymn of be.' first apotkeo- -
sis. To ask her to respond, to promise,
to engage herself, would have been to
profit by a moment of surprise. I did
not commit that coarse fault. Love is
delicate and iugeuions, it has entirely
a theory of instinct which it applies
from inspiration without having studied
it.

She was grateful to me for not vet
asking her to answer me. Pride so long
preserved could not surrender without
affright, except with a very personal and
true account. I did not even ask the
cause of her tears ; I made no haste to
interpret them as a triumph ; I prayed
her to have confidence in me aud to take
what time she wished to prove me.

"1 must tell you the history ot my
life," she said. "You do not kuow me,
and perhaps I do not know myself: but.
I am overcome with emotion and I can
not connect two ideas. You are fatigued
also. Go and take the air without leav-
ing the park, and return iu an hour.
Xo! wait for me, I need a breathing
space myself. We can walk without
saying anything. Will you? We can
converse when we return."

We passed across the park as far as the
summit of the cliff without exchanging
a word. She was still pale, and seemed
oppressed. When she breathed the sea--
breeze she regained her rosy freshness
and walking over the thick, firm turf
which grew even to the edge of the pre-
cipice, she looked at the sea and the vast
sky as it she had discovered them lor the
hrst time, hhe uiu not speak, but her
eyes questioned mine aud seemed to ask
me il, like her, 1 was surprised and
struck bv the novelty of the great spec
tacle. We understood each other. Her
attitude was more mysterious when we
descended the fissured curves of the old
park. She stopped at every step to look
at the great wild plants, the monument-
al angelicas which thrust forth their
umbellated clusters iu the undergrowth,
and the ragwort which sowed the som-
bre corners of the ravine with sparks of
gold. "Slake me a great boquet," said
she. "Take the most beautiful flowers."
I obeyed at first mechanically, then I
recollected a poetic fancy which had
been described to me. She loved to he

plants of this oasis untouched.
All the people of the country knew it,
and respected them. She hail told me to
break them. I hesitated. Would she
not hiite nie for lending myself to this
profanation? I looked at her. She
smiled. "More!" she cried: and I pull-
ed up by the roots a stalk of agrimony
six feet high.

"Do you know," said I, binding the
boquet, "that I share your passion for
original flowers, and that what you have
oominanded me has the effect of a sacri-
lege upon me?" "Then" she answered,
''it shall be the first time and the last, but
to-d- I should like the flowers plucked.
See! they are not less beautiful for hav-
ing been smelled of. Come, we will
adorn the parlor with them, which is
gloomy and naked ; 1 noticed it

We and she had some vases
brought which I assisted her in tilling
and placing 011 the consoles. The old

CRIMES A. CASUALTIES.

A young man named Kerr was burned
to death at Columbus, Indiana, by a not
stove falling ou him.

Morris Smith, vocalist and organist,
was run over by the ears at Ottawa, Illi-
nois, on Thursday last, and killed.

In Philadelphia the number of deaths
from small-po- x last week was 19S, being
an increase of 31 from the previous week .

Chas. Edmondson. colored, was stab
bed by another colored man, 'tamed
Bowlin, near Fort Smith, a few days ago.

A dispatch from Halifax savs the
schooner Achilles was wrecked at Mi.T, n.iier s jiioori vpsmrnitv. 'I fll lirta ivam
lost

Armed robbers entered the uostoflice
ai oau uernaruino, cal., at 4 p. m., on
the 2Sth of Xovember, took four thousand
dollars, anu escaped

The snow in Republican Vallev is re.
ported two feet deep, and a lare num
oer frozen. One party was found of
seven men frozen to death

ine Hamilton and Pioehe stao-- in
Nevada was robbed on Friday by high
waymen, securing wens, f urgo & Co.'s
treasure oox, containing $1,000,

Dr. J. A. Williams, a well known
Memphis physician, while conversins
with his wife, ou Saturday evenimr. fell
from his chair a corpse, from heart dis--
eae

Jim Rider hit Pat Hughes with a soda- -
water Ixittle at Columbus. A piece of
the bottle oil inch square was nulled out
of the spot in Hughes' jaw where the
bottle struck.

The American Woman Suffrage Con
vention held a session Tuesday evening
in Masonic Hall, Washington City.
There was a large attendance, including
Senators and Representatives in Con
gress.

The examination of Mrs. Ruth, cbarg- -
ed with being an accomplice in the lnur

Ward C.Pardee, a well known physi--
cian of Brooklyn, Xew York, has been
committed to jail, charged with defraud- -
ing Caleb B. fceeval of $500, while ru--
mor speaks of his expendinir 25.()()0 on
another woman than his wife.h.. 6iim... i,,.i. n.
tnr,iii . TiZ. i:., cn r i. a.i..iw .mv., " ii 1 1 vim n,
train at Mount Victory, Hardin county,
Ohio, and the cars passed over him,
mangling lnm m a shocking: manner.
He was noted for his cautiousness.

At Galion, O., Jooob Sneisrle. aared
seyen years, while running out of the
school building, on last Wednesday,
with a small whistle in his mouth, bv
pressure or otherwise detached the end of
it, which flew back into his wind-ni- ne

aud caused instant death.
Twenty-liv- e lives were lost on the Nova

Scotia coast in the gales last week
eleven by the wreck of the Hacket
schooner in Avon River, nine by the
Bermudian.brigantine Jabez.at the strait
of the Canso, and live by the steamer
Gathering in Yarmouth Sound.

Charles Bell, photographer at Colum
bus, Ky., a few days since married Miss
Owens, of Milbourne, and left for parts
unknown. Bell has a wife in Ceutralia,
111., who visited him a week ago. Par-
ties are in pursuit of the couple, but t hey
have about thirty-si- x ho urs start.

An altercation occurred in San Fran
cisco between Judge Lake of the Muni-
cipal Court, and Charles DeYoung of
the Chronicle, resulting in an affray in
which loung received a scalp wound
Judge J. E. Wheeler, passing, received a
bullet through the fleshy part of his
thigh.

The bark Linda, now at New Orleans.
picked up, thirty miles from Southwest
Pass, a small boat containing three Cu-
bans, who were blown seaward by a
gtorm, "Nov. 12. They were seventeen
days at sea, and several days witiiout
food or water. F rank Chevestello died
on the boat.

At John Zimmerman's Chicago saloon,
on Archer Avenue, about ten o'clock on
Friday night, Jetlersou Keating shot aud
instantly killed James Towusend with a
revolver. Previous to the act the two
had indulged in recriminations. Town-sen- d

was about twenty years of age, and
a tin-smit- h. Keating is about the same
age. He was arrested.

Lewis Hill, one of Beatty's indepen
dent scouts, was brutally murdered iu
rentress country, Tennessee, several
days ago. Three" other members of the
company have been arrested as the mur
derer s and held lor trial. It was lor the
pay of these pcouts that General Stokes
engineered a bill through Congress, and
received pay tor his services.

A private dispatch at Memphis, from
Columbia, Tenn., says Eugene Greenlaw
who in a fit ol mental aberration a lew
days since severely wounded his sister-in-la- w

and her mother with a hatchet,
and then harikaried himself with a ra-
zor, was dying from the effects of the
wound, lie was a son of W. R. Green
law, a well-kno- w capatalist of Memphis

Dr. William Bighani, of Seville Sta
tion was very severely burned by the
premature dischai ge of a cannon w hich
he was loading to tire in honor of the
completion of the L. S. & T. Vallev Rail
road to that place. It is feared the doc
tor's injuries will likely prove fatal. One
man had a thumb blown oil and al?o his
hand and arm terribly burned

Miss Lotta K. Turner, daughter of the
late Admiral Turner, United States
Navy, who sued Don Caledonia Arlis, of
Sonora, Mexico, tor two hundred thous
and dollars damages, for seduction and
breach ot promise, obtained a verdict ot
seven thousand live hundred dollars Sat
urday morning. The defendant is old
enough to be her fathers. The intima-
cy lasted several years.

Yesterday Samuel J. Anderson, aged
00, attempted suicide at the Tremont
House, in JNcw lork, bv cutting his
throat with a razor. Though severely
wounded, bo will probably recover. He
was book-keep- er of the Comptroller s
oflice until a short time alter the apiKiint--

mentot Green, and states that previous
to his discbarge he furnished figures to
the Committee of Seventy as evidence of
the iruilt of Connolly, lwccd iV C'o., and
was promised compensation, but did not
receive it; consequently he became im
poverished. To this he attributes the at
tempt on his lite.

At Dayton, O., a brakemau named
Thomas Cunningham, employed iu the
yard at the l. nion IH-po- was run over

1 by a train of cars, cutting off both legs
above the knee joints, lie was a large

I and powerlully-bui- lt man, and seemed
careless 01 any Hanger, lie itadjust 1111

ished coupling the engine to a train of
loaded cars, aud, in stepping from

i. . ..ii 1 1 1,..uei w ecu tne Mippi-- .11111 ivii. i
fore he could recover his feet the train
started, anil all the cars passed over lus.
letrs. lie w as iuckcii 11 i ami tawu 10 11

,1 ..... .1. . ... 1 ,
residence, vtiucn was near in, nauu

lie is yet living, but suffering cxcrutia-
tingloriurt'

At Washington, Hempstead County
Ark., on the night of ihe 5th inst., Willi
Trimble, a colored shoemaker, was shot
and killed by an unknown party. Th
deceased was walking .".long the street
and when reaching aback alley he wa
overtaken by t wo unknown persons, one
of whom tired at and killed him. The
two strangers then mounted horses and
rode away. The Sheriff' and a of
eight men followed the strangers and
came upon them six miles from Washing-
ton, in an old out-hou- About one
hundred shots were tired. The strang-
ers finally escaped, after having wound-
ed one of the posse severely.

lands, the State, the Commune, and pub- -
lic institutions own 7,500,000 acres, the
remainder belonging to private persons,
M. Thiers, in a speech made in the Corps
Legislatif last year, said there was dan- -
ger that timber for building purposes
would disappear, ana urged that no state
forests should be sold.

In Norway the Central Administration
Forests declares that it is necessary to

stop the cutting down of timber. Norway,
Swedeu, and Finland not only furnish
pine-wo- od to England and the European
countries on the Atlantic, but to Rio and
Australia. Their exports ot timber have
doubled during the last ten years, while
tne local consumption is five times that

France. .
In France, since the time of Colbert, in

1669, no oak has been felled until full-grow- n,

that is, until within thirty years
its probable decay. This rule was con

firmed Dy the law of August, 1827. J ear
the end of the last century the forest law
was changed, excepting this protection
for oaks.

Up to that time the production exceed-
ed the consumption; but since then spec
ulation has arisen, and the tall trees have
been cut down. In the commune forests
the destruction has been slower .although
the valuable trees are disappearing.
Oaks of nine feet in circumference
abounded in the State forests at the begin
ning ot tne present century. JSow they
are rarely found. The consumption of
oak timber in France lias doubled during
the last fifty years. Tn 1806, $50,000,000
worth were consumed, ot which $j,uoo,-00- 0

worth were imported, against $25,- -

000,000 worth consumed in 1820, of
which $2,000,000 worth were imported

The same enormous consumption is go-

ing on all over Europe. France, with
40,000,000 of inhabitants, still possesses
20,000,000 acres of woodland, while Italy,
with 25,000,000 inhabitants, has 1,250,000
acres. England has no heavy timlier but
her traditional oaks, and her imports are
twice as large as those ot r ranee. Her
distant colonies furnish very little tim-
ber, a special restrictive law having been
enacted in India, March 1, 1866, to pre
serve the forests from destruction.

Holland and Belgium are also nearly
denuded ot timber, aud are large Import
ers.

North Germany is rich iu forests, but
within half a century she has beguh to
cut down young trees, and is now

from France. .

Austiia has sold her forests at auction
since railways have been introduced.
Foreign speculators have thus cut down
to the stumps forests in the Cracow and
Slavonian districts formerly inaccessible.
This timber is sentbythe way of the Save
and Julian Alps to Trieste, to be shipped
thence to Western Europe. These wood-
lands contain but 250,000 acres. The
timber is now nearly swept oil" from theju.
Five years ago one of these forests of mag
nificent growth was sold at about $18 an
acre.

Spain aud Greece are almost absolutely
woodless.

Iu Sicily, Mount Etna was called "ne--
moroa," wooded, by the Romans, because
of a belt of 250,000 acres of forest which
surrounded it midway to the top. Now
there is nothing to be seen but the bare
rock.

The condition of the forests of Europe
shows the importance of tins subject, and
the need that exists of giving it careful
attention in this country.

The German Government has just issu
ed a decree creating sixty-thre- e forest

administrations ' in Alsace and liOr--
raine, each to superintend fourteen thous
and acres ot land, thus following up with
vigor Napoleoii '6 measures for preserving
the forests.

A SENSIBLE RESOLVE.

"Did vou ever hear.sir, how it was that
Edwards, the mason, gave up drinking?"
said a workingman to his employer one
day, when they were talking about the
evils of intemperance.

No," said the latter; "how was it"Well, one dav Edwards was drinking
n a public bouse, when the landlord's

wife came to call her husband to dinner.
"What's for dinner?" said the landlord
"Roast goose," replied his wife.

is there apple sauce ne askeu
No."
Well. Iiavo vou some; Idont cat

sroose without apple sauce."
"Edwards was so impressed wiiu tne

scene he had witnessed, when the woman
had Ielt to nrenare this delicacy, tnat lor
the first time in his life, he.began to think
what a fool he had been.

'Here's this man.' said he to himself,
'can't, eat his dinner of roast iroose with
out apple sauce, while my poor wife and
children at home are glad to get a herring
for their dinners, and very often can't get
that. Whose monev. 1 should like to
know- - woes to provide this fellow with

tbinirs? Mine, and that of other
.? " ... .. ' . .. . ,.
fools like llie. well, Wllilt S done can t ne
undoiie. It't no use crying over spilt
milk,, but that fellow shan't dine oil roast
Oiroose at. niv......expense.'. . , ,,

"So lie niiid his recKOlllll'2. anil WillKCU

out of that public house, never to enter and a physician summoned, who pro-i- t

nonnced the wound probably mortal

1IINTOUV I ADVEitTlSEnEXT.
It has often been said that Ihe

history of a nation may be found 111 its
newspapers. The important part that
the advertising columns beariu the record
may lie seen in the following, published
within thirty years 01 each other :

Kivk P01.1. aks Kkw aki. Run away from
th subscribers, on the 2.14 of Novcnila-- r lust, the
neirro hov Oscar Ihnin, an apprentice to the
ulastcriinc triwlv. lie is oft;i-ill'- color, lielwern
Iwentv ami twenty -- one voarsof aire, aim nliont
live feet ten or eleven inches high- - All persons
are cautioned not to harlxirsniil Ihiv under pen- -

ltv of the law. W ilson anil I'atterson, corner St.
John anil Common streets. .'eu OrltaH J'iiiiy
UllStl.I1KI. In New Orleans, Wednesday. Nov. 22,
1K71, lion. Oscar J. IM11111, l.ieuteuaut-tioveriio- r
of Louisiana,


